
SARATOGA 
Major-General Burgoyne to his nieces 

Albany, 20 October 1777 
There are few situations in a military life exposed to more personal hazard than I have lately undergone. I have been 
surrounded with enemies, ill-treated by pretended friends, abandoned by a considerable part of my own army, 
totally unassisted by Sir William Howe.... Under perpetual fire, and exhausted with laborious days, and 16 almost 
sleepless nights, without change of clothes, or other covering than the sky. I have been with my army within the 
jaws of famine; shot through my hat and waistcoat, my nearest friends killed round me; and from these combined 
misfortunes and escapes, I imagine I am reserved to stand a war with ministers who will always lay the blame upon 
the employed who miscarries. 
 
In all these complicated anxieties, believe me, my dear girls, my heart has a large space filled with you; and I will 
bring it home, when God shall permit, as replete with affection as when I left you. 
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